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THINK OF US

When you want anything in

Rough or Dressed

L.umber.

We have in Our Mill only

SKILLED MEN

And Can turn out exactly what you want.
We have several cars of material on the
road and on track, and can give your orders

PROMPT ATTENTION

Tin and Plumbing Work
Carefully and Thor-
oughly Done.

Jopkinsville - Lumber
(ompany.

Incorporated,

Seventh St.

LERING

And Canton JRoad,

Standard of toe Harvest

Binders, Mowrs, Rakes.

[he praise of satisfied users throughout the agricultural
world has made the name of DEERING so well known
that it hardly seems necessary to dwell at- great length
upon the merits of the Deering machines. For those how-
ever, who have not had the pleasure and satisfaction of
using this machine will say they run lighter, last longe

and make more happy farmers than anything of its kind
wherever grass and grain are grown. See them on ex-
aibit, or phone or write the P'anters Hardware Co., in-
corporated, for prices and full particulars,

Ueering Binder Twine

Another thing that makes the farmer happy is TINE
that will work in all makes’and kind of binders, one that
runs even, and the long, smooth and strong, made of the
best of manila and sisal fibre the world affords. Give us
your order for your Machines and Twine. Have your
wagons loaded with anything in our line.

e

Planters Hardware Co.

Incorporated,

.....

o

THOMAS W. LAWSON

AuMd “Frenzied Finance”

i

[NOTE~By a shortage of papers with the concluding chapter of “Friday, the 18th,”’ some of our
readers were deprived of the best part of Mr. Lawson's great story. The opening paragraph is a
continuation of Chapter Ten, which gave anaccount of Bob Brownley's mad face in an automobile
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4 Allow no one te Myey?uhmh.
All Counterfeits, Imitations and * good’’ are but

for his home on 5th avenue, after learning of his wife’s being suddenly restored to her right mind.

This issue completes the ntm.]

CHAPTER X.

Across the square at last and on
up Fourth Avenue to Twenty-sixth
street. Then a dizzying whirl into
Madison. Was he going to keep to
it until he got to Forty-second street
and try to make Fifth avenue along
that congested block with its erush
of Grand Central passengers and
lines upon lines of hacks and teams?
No. His head must be clear. Again
he threw the great machine around
the corner and into Fortieth street.
For a part of the block our wheels
rode the sidewalk and I awaited the
crash. It did not come. Surely the
new world Bob was speeding to
must be a kind one, else why should
Hag Fate, who had been at the steer-

floor. My feet touched the toy stair,

out of my ears, but now more guttur-
al, more agonized than befure, it
broke upon my tortured semses. I did
not need to seek its direction. Witha
bound I was at the threshold ot Beu-
lah Sands-Brownley’s office. In tnat
brief time the groans had stiled. For
one instant 1 closed my eyes, fur the
very atmosphere of that hall moaned
and groaned death, I opened them.
Yes, I knew it. There at 1ne desk
was the beautiful gray-clad:figure of
five years ago. There the {wo arms

resting on the desk, There the two
beautiful hands holding the paper,
but the eyes, those marveious gray-

ing wheel of his life-car during the

through what looked a dozen sure
deaths? Without slacking speed a jot
we swung around the corner of For-
tieth into Fifth avenue, The road!
was clear to Forty-second; there a

last five years, carry him safely! g
A [ly (ki)eautiful face was cold and white
|an

blue doors to an immortal soul—they
were closed forever. The exquisite-

peaceful. Beulah Sands was
dead. The heli-hounds of the ‘‘sys-
tem’’ had overtaken its maimed and
hunted vietim; it had added her
beautiful heart to the bags and bar-
rels and hogsheads stored away in its

dense jam of cars, teams and carri-
ages blocked the crossing. Bob must
have seen the solid wall for I heard |
his low muttered curse. Nothing!
else to indicate that we were blocked
with his goal in sight. He never
touched the speed controller, but

{ took the two blocks as though shot

from a catapult. The two? No,
one, and three-quarters of the next,
for when within a score of yards of

big ‘‘business-is-business’”’ safe de-
posit vaults. My eyes in sick pity
sought the form of my old school-
mate, my college chum, my partner,
my friend, the man I loved. He
was on his knees. His agonized
face was turned to his wife. His
clasped hands had been raised in
in an awful, heart-crushing prayer
as his Maker touched the
bell. Bob Brownley’s great brown
eyes were closed, his clasped hands
had dropped against his wife’s head,

the black wall he jammed down the

brakes, and the iron mass ground
and shook as though it would rend
itself to atoms, but it stopped with
its dasher and front wheels wedged
in between a car and a dray. Jthad
not stopped when Bob was off and
up the avenue like a hound on the
end-in-sight trail. 1 was after him
while the astonished bystanders
stared in wonder. As we neared
Bob’s house'l zould see people on the
stoop. I heard Bob's secretary
shout, “Thank God, Mr. Brownley.
you have come. She is in the office. '
I found her there, quiet and recover-
ed. She did not ask a question, She
said, “Tell Mr. Brownley when he
comes that I should like to see him.’
Then she ordered me to get the af-
ternoon paper. I handed it to her
an hour ago. I think she believes
herself in her old office. [ shut off
the floor as you instructed. [ did
not dare go to her for fear she would
ask questions. I have’—but Bob
was up thestairs two and three steps
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My breath was almost gore und it

and in dropping had unloosed the
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Beulah Sands Was Dead.

zZlorious golden-brown waves until
in fond abandon they had coiled
around his arms and brow as though
she for whom he had sacrificed all
was shielding his beloved head from
the chills and dark mists of the black
river that laps the brink of the eter-
nal rest. The ‘‘System’’ had skewer-
ed Robert Brownley’s heart, too. [
staggered to his side. As I touched
his now fast-icing brow my eyes fell
upon the great black headlines spread
across the top of the paper that
Beulah Sands had been reading when
the all-kind God had cut her bonds.

FRIDAY, THE THIRTFENTH, -
And beneath in one column:

TERRIBLE TRAGEDY IN
VIRGINIA.

The Richest Man in the State,
Thomas Reinhart, Multi-millionaire,
while Temporarily Insane from the

Loss of His Wife, and Daughter, and
of His Enormous Fortune, Which
Was Shattered in T 's Awful
Panic, Cut His Throat. His death
was Instantaneous, : '

~ Inan column:

Awful ¥

took me minutes to get to the second |

when, O God! that sound! For five
long years I had been trying to get it

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Sooﬂﬂng Syrups, It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, e nor other

substance., Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms :
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrhoea and 'Wind »
' Troubles, cures Constipation

CENUINE CASTOF-“A ALWAYS

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Bought *

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE OENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK OITY,
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Millinery Inducement
Extraordinary.

HATS TRIMMED FREE.

We want to clear ourselves of our surplus Trimmin
Feathers, Roses, etc., and to do this quickly we will, for (;gnsé
week only, trim any hat free when material is purchased in the

Ir

department. Then, too, read the radical reducti i i
Shouldn’t they move fively? L (he pricen
OstrichfPlumes. | -. | Untrimmed Hats, i
14-inch Black Plumes, -5 "8 E ;
very nice(gualitygsc : g E Fy Loct}?ii;), fI!\I/Fi(l:gn S;l:(?eilalir;
12-inch Plumes, in black, | € 58 = colors; worth up to
only; very fine quality | & 8 & ?5-00 $] 98
lI;‘rench heads; these afe g g » g O vuuain ’
eauties; special; | 328 5 | Flatsin Mil S
38 |2 ilan Straws and
- $245| - S Fancy Shapes--In white J.
g only $1.98 g '
16-inch Plumes, in black, for"_r_si __________ 980
white, brown, leather - -
light blue, pink and Black and White Chip
Alice blue; very hand- | == Flats—Very fine qual-
some quality with large :Eg%; ity; worth $2.25 $2.50;
French+heads;worth up | 58223 o | $3.50 sl 98
to $7.50 $4 56 28 ot g SoP . | o .
Spacial ... < E:ﬁ'ﬁg @ | Lot of handsome Burnt
14-inch Plumes, in black, {52558 # | Straws—In all the new
white. pink, light blue; _5.;:9 s g shapes and sailors;
very fine quality; beau- | ,=%* & | worthup to sl 25 ™
tiful geadsssr; never sold | "5i " | _9$350 at..... -
less than §5. ga Ty . v
Specar.. . 99981 E7F | ipomiionte stoe |}

S. B. HOOSER'€ CO.

Elks Bid’g. oth St. Hopkinsville's Leading Millinery Store

To zhudlfy for the 700 or mcre desirable
Hul ons that we will be ?.llod upon to
1l in the next year, ® had 624 such
calls in the past vear.
Ouz gradustes are 1n such greatdemand
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~ SRYANT & STRATTOM BUSINESS COLLEGE, Secosd & walout, Lontavitie, K
Incorporated

G. H. CAAMPLIN, Sec’y & Treas
RopmaN Y. MEAcHAM, V. P, & Gen. Mgr,

R. E. COOPER, President.

General Contractors and Civi! Engineers,

Second-hand iron fences, stone curbing and brick for sale. Concrete 1
- foundations, floors and pavements. All classes of . 1
‘Wmdncwork.lncl%‘ '
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and Farm Surveying.
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: Gus MOORE, JR., Local Engineer, « 3
Meacham Construction Cof 4
Incorporated.




